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MY OWN BIOGRAPHY ; 
Or, a few Scenes froma Stroller’s 
Life. 
Continued. 


MY FIRST APPEARANCE, 
Finpine I was bent on being an ac- 
tor, a little money was given me, 
and I started with my father for 
Liverpool, where at the Liver I made 
my debut, by singing ‘“ Jim Crow” 
with a toe-and-heel accompaniment 
to the no small delight of my dad, 
who, seated in the pit, testified his 
joy in a manner peculiarly personal 
to many when overcome with a fit of 
laughter, so that one, if not all the 
house returned home quite a convert 
to my abilities. A promise of—but 
not an—engagement was the result, 
so that my money and my hopes soon 


. dwindled away. At this juncture, I 


found a sympathising friend where I 
least expected it. The waiter at the 
inn at which J was staying had been 
a scene-shifter at the Theatre Royal ; 
he learnt my business at Liverpool ; 
the very knowledge aroused all his 





former love, he longed to join some 
company where the system of starr- 
ing would not keep hima scene shift- 
er, but allow his genius to show it- 
self in Othello, or some other legiti- 
mate ; he tendered me his friendship 
—in arms we linked ourselves, and 
scoured the provinces, Chance threw 
us into the way of a travelling com- 
pany, two of whose members had 
just joined a revolving stage—the 
treadmill. We were at once admit- 
ted, and signed articles at a salary— 
whatever our exertions produced,— 
which if not the starring system was 
a starving one. 

MY FIRST ENGAGEMENT, AND A LIST 

OF THE COMPANY. 

Our company was a strong one: the 
proprietor—who was in himself a 
monopoly— being money taker, box 
keeper, treasurer, clacquer, property 
man, and as occasion demanded, re- 
presented the forces of a Brutus and 
Marc Antony besides to mobs, crews 
of vessels, visitors, and all items 
comprised in the bills as “ a host of 
auxiliaries.’ His wife—Mrs, Sid 
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as I had never done a character, it 
was agreed that I should be a filler 


the innocent hero is about being 


the rope, the audience were breath- 
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dons and Mrs, Nesbitt in one—the 
Cordelia, waiting maid, Miss, and 
all other female characters, for alas! 
she was our only one. The waiter, 
now first tragedian, bandit, walking 
gentleman, pirate, kc. Myself, the 
voice comique—the Harley, Keeley, 
John Reeve, and in consequence of 
my Jim Crow voice, first of the oper- 
atics. Another gent filled in as we | 
wanted him, playing many charac- | 
ters, not forgetting that of groom | 
and char-woman. Our theatre, or 
travelling booth and place of resi- 
dence, one horse, a big drum, and 
pair of pandean pipes complete the 
list ; consequently, we were unusu- 
ally strong tor every description of | 


business. We opened at a fair, and 


in. It being a nautical piece where 


hung, I was at the crisis to bawl out, 
“ Hold.” The waiter had a noose 
round his neck, our governor held 


less with anxiety, the novelty of my 
situation, or want of nerve glued 
my tongue to silence. I could not 
get the word out; the waiter whis- 
pered, ‘* Make haste—I'm choking.” 
** Look sharp,” says the governor, 
“or we shall make a hole in our 
morals by hanging up innocence ;” 
but no, the word would not come 
forth, my arm was raised, my legs 
apart, still | was mute: the curtain 
so descended, and the piece conclud- 
ed by the governor d——ing me and 
cancelling my engagement. 


To be Continued. 





DRURY LANE. 


Monday—Bohemian Girl, My wife's come 
Tuesday.— ” Devil in Love. 
Wednesday.—Lady of the Lake, __,, 

Thursday.—Bohemian Girl, 


Friday.— ~ = 
Saturday.— ” ” 


Tur Bohemian Giz 
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crease in favor—each succeeding re- 
presentation is honored with crowded 
and charmed audiences ; the musical 
critics pronounce it to be the best of 
Balfe’s compositions; the musical 
portion of the opera has the good 
fortune to be wedded to an interest- 
ing story, a plot which developes it- 
self, and if not original or novel in 
idea, yet from the clever manner in 
which the story is told upon the 
stage, each successive incident being 
exhibited in vivid pictures of bright 
coloring, the drama contributes 
greatly to the success that has been 
justly awarded. As we stated iv our 
last number, author and composer 
have been equally fortunate in their 
task; the honors of course must be 
awarded to the latter for having given 
birth to most enchanting music, no 
less than sixencores occurring nightly 
during the opera, and if the other 
morceaux escape repetition It arises 
from a desire of the audience not to 
fatigue the singers. These favorite 
morceaux are—l1l, The gypsey’s cho- 
rus, “ In a gypsey’s life we read,” to 
which the chorus admirably trained 
and vocalized give a charming effect 
by the light and shade and subdued 
tones of their voices. 2, The ballad 
** I dreamt I dwelt in my father’s 
halls,” an exquisite bit of melody, 
delightfully sung by Miss Rainforth, 
who infuses soul and passion into all 
the music she has to execute. 3, 
The tambourine song, “ Haste to 
the fair,” a playful and merry little 
air, sung with much animation by 
this lady : this was not much noticed 
on the first representation, but is 
now nightly encored; the working 
in of the gypsey chorus te)ls with 
capital effect. 4, ‘he ballad sung 
by Borrani, who poseesses a good 
voice, but is wanting in finish and 
expression ; it appears to us that 
this ballad, which is preceded by a 
clarionet obligato, would have better 
suited a lighter voice. 5, The bal- 
lad “* When other hearts and lips,” 
a melody of infinite sweetness and 
tenderness, given by Harrison with 








dd 
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such expression and feeling as to 
make it the most successful morceau 
in the opera. 6, ‘The martial air, 
“When Poland first,” a bold and 
striking strain, full of ardour and 
yassion, which we recommend to 
oe Dudley Stuari, and 
friends of the Poles. 

We have noticed seriatim the six 
pieces which appear most relished, 
and which there is no doubt will find 
their way into every fawily circle. 
The other pieces of music deserving 
of notice are a duet between Miss 
Rainforth and Harrison, the opening 
of which as a slow movement is very 
graceful: the commencement of the 
second act was also very striking, 
though it reminds us occasionally of 
the introduction to the overture of 
Fra Diavolo: and the whole of the 
third act, concluding by a brilliant 
and joyful finale by Miss Rainforth. | 
It was the composer's original inten- 

{ 


other 


tion to have terminated the opera | 
with the prevailing theme of the | 
gypsey chorus; this would have 
been an admirable finish to the pic- | 
ture, but the custom of giving the | 
prima donna a finale 4 la non piu 
mesta prevailed over the original | 
idea. As the music of this conclud- 
ing aria is so good we cannot find | 
fault with the change. | 
The first act is decidedly meagre; | 
the music, always excepting the fa- | 
vorite gypsey chorus, wants charac- | 
ter. There is no relief to the noise 
and clamour of the orchestra, Great 
masses of sound may be produced 
without the aid of brass instruments 
being called, into requisition. We 
would also recommend that when 
the gypsey (capitally represented by | 
Stretton) carries off the child, some- | 
thing should be contrived to show | 
that the child could not scream for | 
help, especially as her father and | 
his retainers are all kneeling in her | 
view to Providence for that assist- | 
ance which no doubt would have | 
been rendered to her had she given | 
such a scream as little girls would | 
do when carried off by such an ugly | 
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monster as Devilshoof. It is a minor 
point, and no doubt has escaped the 
Argus eye of the management, and 
it only requires this improvement to 
make the action of the opera perfect. 

The spectacle introduced in the 
market place of Presburg is gorgeous 
in the extreme; the floating of the 
vaunners, gay in variegated colours-— 
the ringing of the bell—the ming- 
ling of the crowd—the procession of 
the Trades’ Union—and the ioyful 
character of the music,—form a com- 
bination of excellencies that have 
been rarely witnessed. 

We are glad that the management 
has produced the work of an English 
composer, and if native talent such 
as this is allowed to droop for want 
of support, it will be shameful apa- 
thy on the part of the public, who 
are prone to make a great outcry at 
the neglect of native talent. Much 
has been said lately of snch neglect, 
and the excuse is—that there has 
been nothing worthy of encourage- 
ment. This production should si- 
lence all such detractors of native 
worth, 





COVENT GARDEN, 


Tuts theatre was opened on Monday 
last for a benefit in behalf of Mr. 
Wallack ; but as we had anticipated, 
the audience was too thin for Mr. 
Wallack to be a gainer by it. One 
advantage, however, arose from the 
performances—that of the introduc- 
tion of one of the most succ.ssful 
tragic debutants that has ag 
for some time past. The play was 
Hamlet, the players members of the 
Histrionic Club, and the principal 
réle was in the hands of a Mr Went- 
worth. This gentleman possesses 
an excellent stage face and figure, 
and reminds old playgoers of what 
Charles Kemble was at the age of 29, 
at least in personal appearance. He 
played the part in a manner which 
shows that he had a correct concep- 
tion of it, and a power of conveying 
his impressions to the audience. 


| 
; 
| 
| 
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Some of his readings were new and | 
certainly judicious ; and there is no 
doubt if he should resolve to connect 
himself with the stage, that he will 
maintain a good position. 
ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 
PROMENADE CONCERTS. 


Tue success of M, Juilien’s twelve 
nights has prompted him to extend 
his delightful concerts to Christmas. 
We were sure that such would be the 
case ; and we are glad that it is so, 
as they afford to the “ million” a | 
cheap entertainment of instrumental 
excellencies. Mr. Chatterton, the 
harpist, has been added to the solo 
performers, and plays the harp with 
excellent effect. His playing may 
be considered first rate and distin- 
guished by great delicacy of touch. 
Mr. Koenig has performed solos every 
night, which continue to excite the 
liveliest feelings of admiration, and 
a duet for the flute and violin, beau - 








tifully performed by MM. Renny 
and Richardson has also proved a 
great source of attraction. M. Jul- 
lien continues to pour forth Quad- 
rille after Quadrille with unceasing 
profusion. They are in many in- 
stances excellent, and full of char- 
acter. We prefer them to his waltz- 
es, which are wanting in that flowing 
melody and catching strains which 
characterize the productions of Sa- 
bitzky, Lanner, and Strauss. The 
English Quadrilles are full of bril- 
liant passages; the working up of 


the old burlesque air, “ The King | 


of the Caunibal Islands” is full of 
droll conceit and funny humor, and 
does M. Jullien much credit. The 
beautiful air of Home, sweet Home, 
arranged for four cornets, is also a 
feature in the quadrille; and the fi- 
nale, introducing the English horn- 
pipe, is eharacteristic in the extreme. 
‘Lhe Lrish Quadrilles have beer also 
revived, and are played alternately 
with the Scotch, As Bohemians 
are all the rage, we would recommend 
M. Jullien to produce a Quadrille 
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called the Quadrille des Bohemiens, 
and if he could prevail upon some 
fair deserted one to take a leap from 
the gallery to the stage as a conclu- 
ding finale, the ‘ hit’ would be tre- 
mendous, Jullien has arranged Mr, 
Parry's buffo songs with capital ef- 
fect, and they have been added to 
the stock of “ Jullien’s Own.” 

Ape.put.—The Bohemians continue 
to excite great attention. This drama, 
supposed to be founded upon Eugéne 
Sue’s ‘* Mysteres de Paris,” is likely 
to enjoy a lengthened run, as it 
combines a great many features of 
interest, scenes of pathos succeeded 
by scenes of humor, and acting oi 
the highest order by Mrs, Yates, O. 
Smith, and Lyon in the serious, and 
Wright, Sanders, and Wieland in 
the comic parts of the drama. An- 
other subject of interest and public 
curiosity is excited by the appearance 
of several tribes of “* Bohemians” at 
other theatres, but we must in jus- 
tice to this theatre state that, clever 
and interesting as the other dramas 
upon the subject doubtless are, this 
in our opinion, bears the palm. It 
is really extraordinary that all suc- 
cessful dramas should be extracted 
from the French stage. It would 
appear that our dramatists have no 
invention of their own, no imagina- 
tion for developing a plot, and that 
the only merit appears to cull what 


is essentially good out of the host of 


matter supplied by our Parisian 
neighbours. The scenery here is 
beautifully painted, and admirably 
sketched trom views in Paris. The 
scene of the *‘ Pont Marie” we have 
noticed as presenting a very vivid 
picture, and the view of Paris from 
the heights of Montmartre is no less 
striking from its faithful representa- 
tion of one of the best coups d’ceil 
which the French capital presents. 
We cannot possibly conceive why 
the management has thought proper 
to re-engage Mademoiselle Celeste 
Stephan. She is a very inferior dan- 
seuse, and the divertissements pro- 
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duced for her appearance are worth- 
less. If Miss Bullen, who és a nice 
dancer, were to Frenchify her name, 
she would of course be more thougitt 
of. We understand that in the forth- 
coming pantomime, Miss Bullen is 
to be the Columbine, and that she 
will introduce a new step, entitled, 
the “ Pas de Marriage,” that having 
been preceded by the “ Pas de Fas- 
cination.” She has evidently danced 
into the good graves of the manage- 
ment. 

Otympic.—Mr, Wild continues 
to progress down “ The Road of 
Life” with zeal and spirit. Blanch- 
ard’s drama has proved a good vehicle 
for the success of Mr. Wild’s stage. 
Excellent coachman as he is, his 
* helps’ are also very active, and put 
their shoulders to the wheel with 
praiseworthy industry. Mr. Rance 
whom we had occasion to mention 
on his first appearance, continues to 
mprove, ,and is gaining friends by 
his gentlemanly bearing and agree- 
ableacting. J. Webster is also a great 
favorite here; and Miss Lebatt and 
Wild are a host in themselves, Se- 
veral novelties have been started to 
show off the talents of Mr. Collins, 
but as those talents are not particu- 
larly extensive, the novelties have 
not been remarkably attractive,—at 
least, so we judge from the novelties 
remaining but a short time on the 
bills. A grand Christmas pantomime 
is in active preparation, which it is 
said will eclipse all former harlequin- 
ades. Jefferini has been engaged as 
clown, and a Miss Eliza Gates as 
Columbine. What has become of 
Miss Wright, one of the best Co- 
lumbines of the day ? 

Surrey.—Mrs. R. Honner has not 
yet resumed the character of Louise 
in the Cross Roads of Life, in which 
she met with the accident in jumping 
from the bridge; but she has recov- 
ered, and is announced to appear in 
afew days. ‘The drama is exceed- 
ingly successful, and Hicks’ deline- 
ation of the King of the Bohemians 
is deservedly the theme of approba- 





tion; we wish there was as much 
grounds to praise hin in cther parts 
as in this. Miss E. Terrey, too, is 
making rapid strides into first rate 
favor by the admireble manner in 
which she plays the grisette, and the 
burlesques of Persiani and Ellsler. 
On Wednesday, Mr. Notter, of the 
Covent Garden box oflice too a ben- 
efit, when we were glad to see a house 
in accordance with his deserts. 

Vicrorta.—* The Cross Roads of 
Life” appears to gain in point of at- 
traction, and to be witnessed with as 
much enthusiasm as during the first 
week of its production. Dale’s Tom 
Fogg, in which the misery of an 
old man, lost to the world, is so 
well delineated, Nantz’s Frank Dan- 
vers, and Freer’s Deverex, are each 
evening the source of unbounded ad - 
miration ; nor does Gardner, as Bob 
Yorkney come in for a much less 
share of public approbation. Not- 
withstanding the popularity of the 
piece above referred to, Mr. Osbal- 
diston has not lost sight of the regu- 
lar drama so happily carried out since 
Nantz’s engagement. The Castle 
Spectre and The Honeymoon (with 
Mr. Osbaldision as Aranza) have 
been played on alternate nights ; and 
the amusing farce of William Thomp- 
son has each evening sent the audi- 
ence home with aching sides and 
light hearts. 

Pavition. — Though one of the 
last, not the least attractive adapta- 
tion of the Bohemians of Paris was 
produced here on Monday. ‘The 
dramatist is the manager himself,— 
Mr. Nelson Lee,—and he seems to 
have profited by the prior represen- 
tations at other houses by excluding 
from his version anything like tedium 
in the parts and concentrating the 
interest as much as possible without 
any waste of scenery or time. ‘The 
drama is made applicable to the lo- 
cality of Whitechapel, Bow, &c., 
and the occasion is frequently taken 
to illustrate the virtues as well as the 
vices of some amongst the immense 
population of that neighbourhood. 
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The bridge scene is a’splendid one, 
the lamps thereon being in reality 
gas, and the leap is most fearful, 

We have no doubt the Whitechapel 
audiences will be as enthusiastic in 
their praises of the Bohemians of 
Paris, or Seamps of London, as are 
the audiences of most of the other 
minor theatres, 


MISS HELEN FAUCIT 
IN EDINBURGH, 
Tueatre-RoyaL.—It is our pleasing 
duty to record in almost every pub- 
lication a fresh triumph achieved by 
that incomparable actress, Miss He- 
len Faucit. On Saturday evening we 
witnessed another, and when we pro- 
nounce it equally brilliant as her 
Pauline, equally touching as her 
Juliet, equally overwhelmingly pa- 
thetic as her Mrs. Haller, we knew 
not what greater eulogy we can_bes- 
tow. But besides all this, on Satur- 
day evening we saw Miss Faucit ina 
light in which, in one sense, we ne- 
ver saw her before. To our own 
testimony of her triumph we beg to 
put on record the fact, and one we 
think unparalleled in our theatrical 
annals, that the pit and the gentle- 
men in the boxes, on her appearing 
at the fall of the curtain, rose en 
masse, and amid a forest of hats and 
waving of handkerchiefs from the 
ladies, did Mr Glover lead the se- 


cond Siddons of the day across the | 


stage. The Patrician’s Daughter is 
a play eminently beautiful for lan- 
guage, and intensely interesting in 
incident. In fact, as far as we re- 
member, we think it got but jimp 
justice at the hands of our London 
contemporaries. Each scene is 
marked with telling energy, and the 
poetry is beautifully moulded. In 


the interview with her father, relative | 


to her lover, the rejected Mordaunt, 
the struggle between love and pride, 
the haggard look and tottering gait, 
twin emblems of a heart torn with 
anguish and broken with grief, her 
hurried yet faltering accent, and 
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then the burst of dignified indepen- 
dence when she thinks her father has 
gone to supplicate her Mordaunt's 
pardon, all was immeasurably be- 


| yond what we have ever seen in Ed- 








inburgh, and seemed to thrill the 
audience with eestacy and delight ; 
and to crown all, the last scene was 
painfully though truthfully harrow- 
ing, and of itself sufficient to award 
the palm of celebrity to this incom- 
parable actress.—Nor must Mr. Glo- 
ver be forgotten; his part of Mor- 
daunt is one of the most arduous 
description, but it was in the hands 
of a master.—/’rom our ven Cor- 
respondent, 





MR. C. MATILEWS. 


We have a long account from this 
gentleman giving the full particulars 
of his absenting himself from Lon- 
don. We regret sincerely we cannot 
publish his statement as he has given 
it to us, our limits will not allow of 
such a course. It appears he is in- 
volved in great difficulties in a pe- 
cuniary way, brought on by his wil- 
lingness to pay off some debts which 
he considered he, as an honorable 
man, was bound todo. He, there- 
fore, after taking the benefit of what 
the law allows of clearing himself 
of his former liabilities, gives pro- 
missory notes to the amount of 


| £1000; some of these have got into 


the possession of money lenders and 
money attorneys, and not having 
been honored regularly while he and 
Mrs. Maticws were in Ireland and 
Scotland, law expences have been 
incurred to the amount of £2000 
more; and finding matters continued 
to get worse, although he has reduc- 
ed his expenses to the lowest ebb 
he has determined to adopt the for- 
mer course till some other arrange- 
ments are made, and such as he can 
accomplish, that will satisfy the de- 


! mands of his creditors. 


We believe he is a very honorable 
man, and regret much his present 
situation and his absence from the 
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stage, he being one of its greatest 


ornaments in a particular line of 
acting. 


TAVERNS IN THE CITY. 
We do not hesitate to say that we, 
in consequence of enjoying good 
health (Heaven be praised for it), 
like a good dinner perhaps to the 
extent of any of our readers, and as 
we have given some particulars where 
a comfortable dinner may be had ata 
moderate rate at the west, we have 
much pleasure in informing our read- 
ers where it may be had in the east. 
If any of our friends should be in 
the neighbourhood of Fenchurch 
Street, and wish to enjoy the good 
things of this life in perfection, let 
them look in at the Edinborough 
Stores, Rood Lane. Here will be 
found the most beautiful room of any 
in London or its vicinity ; to describe 
it would be a task to which we are 
unequal, therefore any attempt from 
us would be futile. Mr. Campbell, 
whose taste and judgment in these 
matters far exceeds that of any other 
person who we have the pleasure of 
knowing, in this instance has gone 
beyond any former effort he has yet 
made, We ought in justice to the 
proprietor, who favoured us with a 
view over the premises before they 
were opened to the public generally, 
to notice a novelty which he has in- 
troduced in the back premises,—we 
allude to the baths. The public can 
here be accommodated with either a 
cold, warm, vapour, or shower bath 
at any hour of the day or night for 
a very trifling charge. For comfort 
and convenience, we believe they 
cannot be excelled. This is a thing 
that has been long wanted in the city, 


and we feel assured, independant of 


the excellent accomodation this house 
presents as a tavern, that the baths 
will be in frequent request. 

Gregory, of the Satirist, who gained 
such unenviable notoriety at Covent Gar- 
den some months since, was last week 


sentenced to 12 months’ imvrisonment for 
\ibel. 








Hackney Coach Fares. 
From Drury Lane and Covent Garden, 


To Angel, Isiington s.ssseseceeeeeeeeed OU 


— Aldgate Pump ceccecececeseceseeee2 0 


no MME. ch guueeh ese <saneeneaeecon 1 6 
~ British Museum ...cccccccee eeeees lL 0 
— Baker-st, Portman-sq ..eeeeeeeees 2 0 
— Blackfriars Bridge ....eeeeeeeeeee 1 6 
— buckingham Gate ,.cceesscessees a 
— Birmingnam Railway....cccceceees 2 0 
- Berkeley-sq 2 0 


— Crescent, Regent-st . 
Cavendish-sq. eesesesseees 
— Cornhill ...... (atperwamerainw eee 2 0 
— Charing Cross cccoccccccccccsosceel U 
Colosseum ...ccccccccccccecercs ood O 
— Cumberland Gate ........ eeeneees lL 6 
Clerkenwell Green ......eeeee 2 0 
-— Charlotte-st, Blackfriars ....- a 
Cold Bath-sq ..... iaamencsnsaaeee 0 
East India House seecccoesseeeeeed © 
Elephant andj Castle ...seeceeeeeeel 6 


—— Ely-place, Holborn......eeeees coool 6 
— Kuston-square..... 00006000ee tet 
— Finubury Square..ccccccsssscveescd 6 
— Foundling Hospital....cosccceessee2 9 
— Gray’s Inn Square....ccccsccsseeol O 
— Gloucester Coffee House, OxfordSt. 6 
— GreatyWestern Railway.......... 23 Y 
— Horse Guards....ccecccsccsecees 0 
— House of Commons....cscossesesesl 6 


Hyde Park Corner.....eseeceeeeeed 
High Street, Paddingtoneeccesseeee 
Judd Street, New Road.ececeseeees 
King’s Cross..cccccescccccsesccecs 
Kennington Cross...secccceseeeest 
Lad Lane..ccccccscccvcccseccvess 
London Bridge. .ccccscecccevcccves: 


Dew =e oe 


eS) 


WORD s.a60 <060s4a0eveceees 
——— Institution, Moorfields...... 
—~ Pest ORobcccccescscctcveseceneees 

- Pantheon 


eeKrnwnwe 


— Portman Square....cccc.secceeeeed 
— Russell Square...ccceseccesceeeresed 
— Sloane Street. cccccccccecscccseed 
— Shoreditch Church.....cccccseseed 
— St. Luke’s, City Road......+0++++2 
~~ Buoy Bhs cccccteacvecceceacsessn 
— Spitalfields?’ Church..cccccceeeess2 
— Tower Hill...ccoccsceecces Senna 
— Vauxhall Bridge......cccccccceces 3 
— Westminster Do.. .cccocccccccccceee 
— Whitechapel Church......ceeeseeet 


(Cab Fares, one third less.) 


cp SOAMNTOCOSAVSSOSOSOSSS 


Chit Chat. 


We mentioned in our last number that 
Mdme. Rachel, the celebrated tragic ac- 


| tress, who caused so great a sensation 2< 


bout two seasons back at the Italian Opera 
House, had entered an action against the 
editor of the Courrier Francais for libellous 
attacks upon her in that paper; but in 
consequence of a most ample apology 


being tendered, the procedings were 
withdrawn, 


—— 

















Mr. Anderson, the Wizard of the North, 
is about to display his magical powers at 
Reading,—that is if the‘ saints’ of that 
* godly’ town do not petition the Miyor 
to prevent him from making his appear- 
ance among them. : 

We are glad to learn that Moncrieff has 
received an appointment in the Charter 
House, to which it is said he has been 
preferred chiefly through the iustrument- 
ality of our most gracious sovereign, 

The report of the marriage of Miss P- 
Horton his been contradicted. If the 
gentleman was calculated to make the lady 
happy we are sorry for it, for we wish our 
delightful Ariel all the happiness she can 
wish herself. 


A report of the marriage of Miss Bruce 
Wyatt, the vocalist, to Mr. Deacon, the 
pianist, is, we are informed, built on a 
surer foundation, 


Wiench, whose death we announced 
last week, had been on the stage 40 years, 
His first appearance was on the Lincoln 
circuit, where he married the manageress. 
Thence he went to York, and afterwards 
to Edinburgh. In 1805 he was at Bath, 
and in 1809 he made his first appearance 
in London at the Lyceum, then occupied 
by the Drury Lane company. He made 
his-debut at the new Theatre Royal Drury 
Lane, in October, 1812; Elliston, Rus- 
sell, Decamp, and Bunnister_being at the 
time his fellow actors. 


The Bohemians are now all the rage. | 
Every theatre at present open in London | 


exeept Astley’s and the Princess's has a 

performance in some way connected with 

the word Bohemian. New versions of 

The Bohensians were produced on Monday 

last at the Queen’s and Pavilion ; on the 

preceding Monday at the Surry, the City 
of London, the Marylebone, and _ the 

Olympic; prior to that, the Victoria, the 

Wells, and the Adelphi led the van in 

the now universal popularity of the rogues 

of Paris or scamps of er Ag 

TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

C.S. W.—Mr. Conway came out at Covent 
Garden where he played several characters. 
He afterwards went to America, where we 
think he died. 

A Constant Reader.—The Surry will hold 
twice as many as the Adelphi, we should 
say. 

A, &—We are obiiged for the subscription. 

The last six numbers were sent to the right 

direction at Glasgow. 
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| J. Wetls—Must give us the author of the 


report, or we cannot give it publicity. In 
domestic matters we never interfere; but 
if the report be true, such conduct ought 
to be exposed. 

Flutter —Yhe drama called the Cataract of 
the Ganges was produced at Drury Lane 
in 1823. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
JSorwarded to the Printer, post paid. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 
NOTICE! 

THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL of 

Saturday, December 23rd, will present 
to its subscribers a 

THEATRICAL ALMANAC 
For 1844, 
on a new plan, the Calender being entirely 
appropriated to what has transpired at the 
different theatres for the last twenty vears. 
It will likewise contain all the matter usually 
found in Almanacs, and will be invaluable 
to Performers, and all persons counected 
with the stage, asa 
BOOK OF REFERENCE 5 

showing the Dates of Production of all the 
Favorite Dramavic ENTERTAINMENTS, and 
the debuts of all The Aciors of the present 
day. The whole forming a complete 

THEATRICAL CHRONOLOGY. 





Madame Tussaud’s. 

HE SHRINE of NAPOLEON, or 

GOLDEN CHAMBER; containing 
the Camp-bed on which he died in exile, late 
the property of Prince Lucien—Splendid 
Rooms fitted for the purpose—the Magnifi- 
cent Car of the King of Kome—the Corona- 
tion Robes of the Emperor and Josephine— 
the original fuil-length Portrait of Napoleon 
by Lefevre, from life—Marie Louise, the 
master-piece of Gerard—The King of Rome 
(Lucien) by Lethiere ~The celebrated Mili- 
tary Carriage, taken at Waterloo, purchased 
by Mr Bullock of George LV. for £2,500, 
with the authority of Government—the table 
of the Marshals, cost £12,000.—The whole 
at an outlay of nearly £6,000, without addi- 
tional expence to the public—_MADAME 
TUSSAUD and SONS’ EXHIBITION, 
BAZAAR, Baker Street. Admittance :— 
Large Room, one shilling ; the two rooms of 
Napoleon and Chamber of Horrors, sixpence. 
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